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H If noun Kinr noons.

H Pile Walter Neott'a LilKn,
H I It will be remembered that the publication
H 1,' not long ago of the Journal of Sir Walter BeottI Ih materially added totho knowledge derlrable
H I J from Lockhnrt'a life of the author. The Jour
H Vf' nal began In 1833, and now wo hare an equalI Si 'r valuable mate of auDplementnrr Inform
H M' tlon relating to the previous quartor of a cen- -

H Mf tarr '" lh fomiliar of Air Waller Scott
H (Houghton. Mimin A. Co.). It wu, It seems,
H originally Intended that the rolumea now
H " given to the publlo should he confined to let
H ' ten addressed br Blr Waller to members of
H his own family, which, to that end, were placod

H at the editor's disposal br the Hon. Mr. Max
Hj well Boott As hi work progressed, how
H ever, the editor saw reason for believing
H that other letters Which had paisod be

H tween Hcolt and some of his dearest
H friends would much enhance the Interest of
H the book, and manr of them hare, conse
H quently. been Inserted. The editor has made

no attempt to produce a biography, that har
H Ins; been done once for all by Lockhart; butI be has arranged the correspondence lnchrono
H' logical order, and has supplied, where neces
H sarr, a sllght'thread of continuity by anno
H tatlon and Illustration. Taken collectively,
H the letters constitute an Important oontrlbu
H tlon to our knowledge of the time, for ther not
Hi onlr thrown copious light upon tho character
H and experlenoesot Scott himself within the
Hi earlier and happier portion of his life, but
Hi ther abound with references to Byron, Bhol
Hj ler, Wordsworth, Campbell. Souther. Cole
H ridge, and other eminent men and women In
H the eontemporarr world of letters.

IH The first allusion to Drron oceurs In a letter
H to John Bacon Morrltt under date of May 4,
H 1812. "1 agree Terr much." Bcott writes, "In
H what you ear of Chllde Harold. Though there
H Is something provoking and Insulting both to
H moralltr and feeling In bis misanthropical
H) humor. It sires nerertheloss an odd pungency
H to his descriptions and rofloetlons. and, upon
H the whole. It Is opoomof most extraordinary
Hj power and mar rank Its author with our first
H poets. I see the idmburgh Merino lias haulod
H Its wind, which I suppose Is as much owing to
H Lord Byron's political conversion aa to their
H conviction of his Increasing powor." Writing
H alght months later to Lady Abercorn, Bcott ro
H fers to the same subject: " Vou ask me how I
H Ilka Lord Urron's poem, and I answer, Terr
H muoh. There Is moro original strength and
H fore of thinking In It, as woll as command
H of language and versification, than In almost
H any modern poem of the same length that I
H hare happened to moet with. It Is roallr a
H powerful poem, the more powerful because It
H arrests the attention without tho aid of nar
H ratlTes, and without the least apparent wish
H to eonclllote the favor of tho roader, but
H rather an affectation of the contrnry. I say an
H affuMon of the contrary, because I should be
H .." ' sorry to think that a young man of Lord' Byron's powers should reallr and unaffectedly
H entertain and encourage a contempt for all
H sublunary comforts and onjoyments. That
H we can be completely happy In this stato of
H things, that Is to say, that wo can be so placed
H as neither to feel a void In our hearts
H or In our Imagination. Is altogether lncon
H ststent with our nature, and to mourn, there- -

H fore. Is as wise as to regrot that wo hnve not
H wings, or that we lack the lamp of Aladdin,
H neither of which, by the way. would make usIn a bit happier It wo hud It. But any ono who

rl enjoys peaoo and competence, and what I hold
LI equal to either, at least to the latter, the ad- -I vantage of a mind, need only

HH look around him to find out by comparison
HS abundant reason for being thankful for the

B rank In which Frovldence bas placed him:I and the wisest, as well aa happiest, man Is hoI who makes himself as easy In It as ho can.
B This tinge of discontent, or, perhaps, one mayII almost sar misanthropy. Is the only objeoII tlon I have to Lord B.'s very powerful and
HH original work." Boott goes on to montlon that

) he "had a temporary correspondence with
B I Lord B. on several occasions. The I'rlnce B-
ell I gent, who now makes talte dt tttoitra to the
1 1 pens dtt teUres, desired at some party that Lord
H.I B. should be Introduced to him (Lord B.. by
HI" the way, bad written a very severe epigram

V, on the fracas with Lord Lauderdale), and said
MM ' many polite things to him. and what your lady

ship would hardly guess, a great many aboutIt your friend. Lord B.. knowing the value of a
lil"' prince's good word, put all these sugar plums
MM' 'n the possession of a person who presented
BB: them to me, and I could do no less than thank
MM' the donor, and so I had a civil letter from
Hi Chllde Harold upon the subject. By the way,

' there Is a report Chllde Harold Is to be married
BB to an heiress of our northern clime."

Hi John Baoon Morrltt. wbo was one of flcott's
BB most assiduous correspondents, tells him In
BB June. 1833: "Lord Byron has written a new
BB. poem. He calls It the Olaour, a word

J' that has sadly plagued the Bai.bleH, for they
WW, cannot talk about It until wo Turks have In

' atructed them In the pronunciation. He has
HJ- - paid you an Involuntaryltrlbute, for. In many
HJ of his passages, be haa copied your manner;
HJ; but he seems fated to compliment and to cut
HJ-- ? tlvate every man In turn whom his earlier pro
HJ ducttona abuse. The story, where It Is told at
HJ all. Is powerfully and spiritedly done." That

J; Byron had Imitated Bcott In the Olaour was the
HJ opinion also of Joanna Ballllb, whose trace
HJ dies were muoh admired In Scott's time,
mU though they are now unread. She speaks as
HJ one having authority to Scott: "I have
HJ. been reading lately Lord Byron's new
HJ poem, 'The Olaour,' which I suppose you
HJ,. have seen. Lord B. bas no mean por- -
HJr tlon of native genius t but be seems
HJ' to me. notwithstanding the very different
HJ t character of his persons and stories, to have
HJ ono Bcott perpetually in his eye. I wonder

J' It he Is himself awaro of this, and whether he
HJ would not be ready to break my head for say
HJl Ingso. There wore touehes here and thereat
HJ; which I could not help calling out your name,
Hjt vlr.. where he says that on the ambushed foes
Hj, firing on the follower of Hassan, four or five
HJ. I forget the number came to the ground,
Hj and ' three shall never mount again.' I say not
HI this to his discredit; I believe he has not tm
Hjf Itated sueh graces from you. but caught them.
HL Though passion, as ha chooses to palot it. Is
Hr revolting, yet It Is naturally and forcibly ex

.' pressed, and It bethought more worthily of
BJ human nature, he might, I should think, excel
H In tragsdy, and possibly he mar turn his
Hf thoughts this war."

IH" It seems thatScott was among those persona
H to whom an appeal was made lo endeavor to

' effect a reconciliation between Lord Byron
H and his wife, Bcott was too wise a man to In
Bj terpose. He tells Joanna Balllle. In April.
H- - 181U, " I am gjad you are satisfied with my
Bj reason for declining a direct Interferenee with
B , Lord B. I have not. however, been quite Idle,
'Tj ,i and. as an old seaman, had tried to go by a

aide wind, where I had not the means of going
Jl before It, and this will be so far plain to you
if when I say that X have every reason to believe
fjj.. the news Is true that a separation Is signed be

:' tween Lord and Lady Byron. If I am not as
angry as you expect, It Is from deep sorrow

, and regret that a roan possessed of such
'( nobis talent should so utterly and Irretrlev
, ablr lose himself. In short, I believe the
r thing to be as you stated, and. there

fore. Lord Brron Is the object of anr
I thing rather than Indignation. It Is

a cruel pity that such high talents should
haYe teen joined to a mind so wayward and
Incarable of seeking control, whfrre alone It Is
to bo found. In the quiet of domestlo duties,
and filling up ja peace and affection his sta
tlon In society. The Idea of his ultimately reslstiog that which should be fair and honor.
able to Ldv R'.dld not come wlshln my view

I ofhl.character-atleaet- ot bis natural character; but I hear that, as you Intimated, he
I has had execrable advisera. I hanlly know a
i more painful object of consideration than a
t wan of genius In such a situation. Those ot

low-- r minds do not feel thedesralatlon, and
become, like pigs, familiarized with the filthy

j. elements In wbloh Ither grovsl; but It Is I m
Hi 1U ttut a isaa of Lvrd Byron' ctalus
H

should not often feet the want of that which
he has fotfeited the fair esteem ot those
by whom genius most naturally desire
to be admired and cherished." To Mor-
rltt, about the same date. Bcott wrltest
"I an very sorry for what ha taken
plaeo between Lord Byron and hi
lady, for I was In great hope that the com
fort of domestlo society might tame the way
ward Irregularity ot mind which Is. unfortu-
nately for ltsowner, connected with sueh splen-
did talents. I have known Lord Byron do very
great and generous things, and I would hare
been moat happy to find that he had adopted
other and more settled habits. But I should
be afraid that It Is hsrdty to be hoped for now,
for the very circumstances of Mat which have
attend? tho separation will prevent them ever
uniting antaln. For such breaches made tip
are like a china dish clasped. It has an ap-
pearance of union, but has lost it value, and
must always be precarious and Insecure."

Much later In the same year Beott write
again to Joanna Balllle, who had become a great
friend of Lady Byron. "An object stilt of In
terest." Scott writes, "ot Interest tempered
with pity and disapprobation. Is Lord Byron,
whose present situation seem to rival all
that ever haa been s aid and sung of the
misfortune of a too Irritable Imagination.
The last part of Chllde Harold (the reference
Is to the third canto, which had just appeared)
Intimates a terrible state of mind, and. with all
tho power and genius whtoh characterized hi
former productions, the present seem to In
dlcate a more serious and dssperate degree of
misanthropy. I own I was not much moved
by the scorn ot tho world which hi first poem
show, because I know It is ahumorof mind
which those whom fortune has spoiled by In
dulgenoe or HI treated by reverses are apt
to assume, because It looks melancholy
nnd becomes a bard as well as being des-
perately In love or very fond of.tne sunrise,
though he lies in bed till noon, or anxious In
recommending to othors to catch cold br visit-
ing old abbeys by moonlight, which he never
happened to see under the chaste moonbeam
himself; but this strange poem goes much
deeper, and either tho demon ot misanthropy
Is In full possession of htm, or he haa Invited
ten guests equally desperate to the swept and
garnished mansion of Harold's understanding.
On my word of honor, I should expect it to
end either In actual Insanity or something
equally frightful, I am glad you have con-
tradicted the reports ot his following a
course of open profligacy. I wonder who
can have circulated such stories, were It
not that the degradation ot genius seems to
give as llttlo pain to vulgar minds as the plot-lin- g

a bird does to a cook who care little
whether It be a dunghill cock or a pheasant.
I would bo glad to hear that Lady Byron was
as well as circumstances can entitle her friends
to expect. It Is a terrible thing to be attached
In the flight of such a balloon as Lord 1), and
the Interest which his writings maintain keep
him In a manner before the eyes of the publts
and preventa his misfortune from drlng away)
or being forgotten, as In tho ordinary case."

It Is still of the third canto of Chllde narold
that Bcott speaks In a letter to Morrltt; but
here he Is more critical. He observes that In
this part ot Chllde Harold "Lord Byron has
more avowedly Identified himself with his per-
sonage than upon former occasions, and. In
truth, does not affect to soparate them. It Is
wilder and less sweet, I think, than the first
part, but contains oven darkor and more
powerful pourings forth of the spirit which
bolls within him. I question whether there
ever lived n man who, without looking abroad
for subjects except as they produce an effect on
himself, has contrived to render long poems-turnin- g

almost ontlrely upon the feelings,
charaotor, and emotions of the author, so
deeply Interesting. Wo gaze on tho powerful
and ruined mind whl:h he presonts us as on
a shattered castle, within whoso walls, once in-

tended for nobler quests, sorcerers and wild,
demon are lupposed to hold their Sabbath.
There Is something dreadful In refiootlng that
one gifted so much above bis fellow creatures
should thus labor under some strango mental
malady that destroys the pcacoot mind and
happiness although It cannot quench the fire
ot his genius. I fear the termination will be
fatal In one way or the other, for It seems im-

possible tint human nature can support the
constant working of an Imagination soaark
and so strong. Bulcldo or uttor Insanity Is not
unlikely to close tho scones.",

ii r.
Soon afterward, Bcott published an ex-

tremely genorous article on the third canto
of Chllde Harold In the Quarterly Iteview, an
article which caused Byron to say: "Tho
perusal has given me as ranch gratification as
any composition of that nature could give, and
more than any other has glvon. Thoro Is a
tact and delicacy throughout, not only with
regard to me but to other, which, as It has
not been observed elsewhere, I had. till now,
doubted whether it could be observed anw
xcltrre." But, although Byron praised the
tact ot tho artlele. It gave offence to
Lady Byron's friends, who, apparently,
thought that Scott should have gone out
ot the highway ot crltlolsm to de-

nounce the poet's treatment ot his wife.
Bcott Is called to account by Joanna Balllle In
a letter written In February, 1817. The writer
begins with mentioning that she saw Lady
Byron "just after she had read the review, not
knowing who was the writer, and she well per-
ceived the use thatwould be made of It against
herself. The next time we met, a few days
afterward, she told me she was Informed the
article waa written by you (which I was not
willing to believe), but added that, though it
was calculated to give an unfavorable Impres-
sion of her to the world, she believed It was
written from a generous deslro to befriend
Lord Byron, and no other motive. Bhe soon
roturned to the country, nnd has, I suppose,
met with friends who have viewed thepubll'
cation In a very mischievous light, which has
induced her to send you this notice, for, when
she left me, she exhibited no sueh In-

tention. IThe enclosed message from Lady
Brron Is not here reproduced. There
ts nothing which the world can pretend to cen
sure In Byron, but that she Is supposed
to be of a very cold and unforgiving nature.
That she is a woman ot great I
know, and, wher this lathe rase, wo cannot
well judge of the degree of feeling; but I
never. In the whole course of my life, met with
any person of a more candid or forgiving dis-
position. Sho has borno treatment and wrongs
oxoeedlng anything I have ever heard ot in
my life; and, could she have hoped for anr
amendment to her husband's character, or
even, without this hope, oould she have con
ttnued to live with him without becoming her
self worthless and debased, she would, I am
confident, noter have left him. Vou mar, per
baps, suspeot my testimony as being partial to
her, and coming from bsr, and I know not well
how to remove the difficulty. I can only
say that I am most thoroughly convinced ot
the truth of it, and that I hope you will receive
what I say with some degree of confidence,
until you can find from better authorities that
It Is false. Why should I be too ready to think
or bellevolllot Lord Byron I Alter the great
friendship I have, on all occasions, experi-
enced from yourself, I have not from any of
tbe moJern poets rocelved stronger proofs of
a disposition to serve me than from him. You
will remember, too, that when I returned
from Switzerland, having heard there that he
was stopping with a gentleman, and his wife
on the bank ot a lake, how ready I was to
suppose he was In a respectable house, and to
Interpret this In his favor. But I wish I bad
been less ready, for I have Innocently been
led, perhaps, to think bstter of him and
ot his personal state than he deserves.
Not long after I sent you my last letter. I
learnt that this tame gentleman and his wife
were a married man who had run away from
this country and a girl whom he had seduced,
and that their house was anything but a re-
spectable one. This Information did not come
from Lady B Oh. why have you endeavored to
re oncllethe world to some decree with that
unhappy man, at tbe expense ot having your-
self, perhaps, oonsidsred as regarding want of
all principle and the vilest corruption with an
Indulgent eye? Indeed, my good, taj kind.

mr unwearied friend, this goes to my hetui I
truly believe that you have done It to cheer.
In some degree, the despair ot a perish-
ing mind, and reus It to make some
effort to save Itself; but this will not be.
You cannot save him, though, by that effort,
yon may dspress a most worthy character who
haa been already sinned against, and who
bear the deepest part of her distress In
alienee." Not long after this letter wa written.
Lady Byron, In the oourse of a tonnln Scot-
land, stopped for a day at Abbottsford. Be
ferrtng to that visit, Joanna Balllle writes: "I
am glad you were so much pleased with Lady
Brron. That trait which struck you of de
eldedness I have often observed, but I believe
that, while she lived with Lord B , she was
most compliant to his will In. everything ex
ceptlne when she was required to mingle or
become an associate of the profligate and de-
based. But nothing would satisfy him but the
grovelling derotednes ot a Oulnare."

In 1821 Byron wrote and Inscribed to Scott
the drama entitled "Cain." Weflnd the fol
lowing comment In a letter written by Beott In
December ot the year named: "He (Byron)
hat been vary great In his personification of
the evil principle under the name of Lucifer,
who speak, of course, the language of the
Manlohean heresy. It Is a most extraordi-
nary piece of composition, and he seem to
me, In many cases, fairly to have drawn the
bow of Milton. I think, however, the work
will not esoape censure, for It ts scarce pos-

sible to make the devil speak as the devil with-

out giving offence." Three years later Byron
died, and It Is evident from a letter to Lady
Abercorn that the news was a great shoot to
Beott. "I have," he writes, "been terribly dis-

tressed at boor Byron's death. In talents
he was unequalled, and hi fault were
those rather ot a bizarre temper aris-
ing from an eager and Irritable, nerv-
ous habit than any depravity ot dlsposl
tlon. Its was devoid of selfishness, which I
take to be the basest ingredient In the human
composition. He was generous, humane, and
noble-minde- d when passion did not blind him.
Tha worst I ever saw about htm was that he
rather liked Indifferent company than that of
those with whom he must, from character and
talent, have necessarily conversed more upon
an equality, I believe much of his misa-
nthropyfor I never thought It real was
founded upon Instances ot Ingratitude and
selfishness experienced at the hands of
those from whom better could not have
been expected. During the disagreement
between him and his lady the hubbub
raised by the public reminded me of the
mischievous boys who pretend toohsse run-
away horses. Man and wife would tyirdlr
make the mutual sacrifices which are neces-
sary to make them friends whou the whole
public ot London were hallooing after them.
Blr Frederick Adam's last letters state that
poor Byron'a loss will be Inestimably folt by
the fl reeks. He had Influonce with their chiefs,
vthlch he employed In reoommendlng modera-
tion In their councils and humanity In their
actions very contrary doctrines to tbose
preached by some poets from this
part of the world " It appenrs that Lady
Abercorn sent to Bcott a oopy ot the last verses
penned by Byron, the verses beginning, '"Tie
time this heart should be unmoved."
Scott's comment Is as follows: "Nothing
can Interest me more than tho last verses
of poor Byron, born as be was for something
so noble, and only prevented from attaining
the highest point In publlo esteem by the
faults which I think flowed from a morbtd
temperament wbloh, like the slave In the tri-
umphal chariot, ao often accompanies genius
to humble her and her triumph. The unfin-
ished state ot the lines, the heartfelt pressure
of care and unhapplness under which they are
written and the longing for closing the scene
by an honorable death render them as melan-
choly and oppressive as any verses I everread."

XV.

In the first ot these volumes there is a letter
to Miss Seward (dated April. 1800) which con-
tains an Interesting passage about Words-
worth and Southey. Bcott had made not long
before a journorlnto Cumberland, and Souther
had repaid him by visiting bis farm. "They
are certainly men." Scott writes. "of very ex-

traordinary powers. Wordsworth, In particu-
lar. Is such a charactor aa onlr exists In ro
roanco virtuous, simple, and unaffectedly re
stricting every want and wish within the
bounds ofa very nnrrow Incomeln order to en-

joy the lltorarr and poetical leisure which his
happiness consists In. Were it not for the un-
fortunate ldoa of forming n new school ot
pootry, these men are calculated to give It a
new Impulse, but I think they sometimes loso
their energy In trying to find not a better,
but a different path than what has
been travolled by their predecessors. I
saw nothing In Southey like literary
joalousyand should think him above It; cor
talnly his bearing Is not always and alto-
gether so easy and pleasing as that of Words-
worth, but I think It Is mere manners.
Individually, as I was not at all a subject for
his jealousy, lam certain that neither did I
excite any, though much kind anil free discus-
sion took place among us. I agree with you
In admiring Madoo very much; the descrip-
tions ot natural objects are most admirable,
and may certainly rank with any that our
poetry affords. Mr. Southey seems to excel In
seizing either those circumstances which give
character to the landscape or such ns are so
closely connected with them that the one be-

ing suggested to our Imagination naturally
and almost necessarily recalls the rest, lam
not quite sure that the subject ot such and so
long a poem Is altogether so well chosen.
The exploits ot Madoo necessarily re-

call the history ot Cortes and the
voyage of Columbus, and this mixture of
truth and fancy Is not pleasant. Whether It Is
owing to this, or that the heroes and heroines,
considered as men and women, have little of
that discriminating character which Is abso-
lutely necessary to Interest a reader, I am un
able to decide; but so It Is that Madoo some-
times requires an effort on the part of the
reader to accompany him on bis journey. It
It, however, an effort, amply repaid by the fine
passages which perpetually occur throughout
the poem." Writing totho same correspondent
the next year, Bcott says, "I am quite glad
you received Souther. Delighted with him
you must be ; yet Inconversation, great as he It,
he Is Inferior to Wordsworth, perhaps because
he Is a deeper and more elaborate scholar.
Boutbey rarely allows you any ot thote reposes
ot conversation when you are at liberty to speak,
as the phrsse Is, whatever comes uppermost.
But In return, If an Idle fellow like me Is some-
times a little vent, he is at Isas .'informed, and
may be the wiser or the better from all ho
hears. What I admire in both Is an upright,
undevlatlng morality, connecting Itself with
all they teach and say and write." It was the
upright lives of these two poets that Beott
had In mind when, writing In 1810 to Joan
na Balllle, he protested that "surely, admit
ting all our temptations and Irregularities,
there are men of genius enough living to re
strain the mere possession of talent from the
charge of disqualifying tha ownerfor the ordi-
nary occupations and duties of life. There never
were better men, and especially better hus-
bands, fathers, and real patriots than Souther
and Wordsworth; they might even be pitched
upon a most exemplary characters. I myself, it
I may write myself In the list, am, aa Hamlet
says. Indifferent honest, and at least not worse
than an Infidel In loving those of my own
house, snd I think that, generally speaking,
authors, like actors, being rather less com-
monly believed to be eccegtrlo than was the
faith fifty years since, do ronduct themselves
as amenable to the ordinary rules of society,"

V.
In 1825 Scott went again to the Lake coun-

try, accompanied by bis son.n-law- , Loekbart
Oeorge Canning, the MlnUter, was ot the
party. From some letters of Lockhart's. print-
ed in this volume, we get a characteristically
sarcastio account ot Wordsworth The poet
Is described br Lockhart In a letter to his wife
as "old and pompous and floe and absurdly
arrogant beyond conception-eviden- tly thinks
Canning and Bcott together not worth his
thumb. What a change-bowi- ng and smirk

Ing here from Wordsworth a your papa de-
scribe htm the first time he saw the lakes,
with the little cottage and the sister
and wife dressing the mntton leg In the
am room where It was to be eatsnl That

wa what Byron call 'Wordsworth yet
unexolsed. unhlred, seasoning hi ptddlsr
poem with demooraey,' but he has been
better, and done better, and is well where he
ought to be could he onlr drop a little of his
airs and his preaching above all, for that ts tbe
devil, particularly when two inch rs

as your papa and the Beoretary are In the
room." A few days later, Lockhart tell his
wife that "Wordsworth said to Wilson (Chris-
topher North) yesterday that he thought Can-
ning seemed to have no mind at all. Other
people might find an easier explanation of his
worn and exhaustive state. Besides, would
not he be a goose to Indulge Wordsworth In
speeohlficatton. not only pro, but eon, on the
principle ot poetry, Ao., on which hum-
bug atone, the stamp master (Wordsworth)
has the power ot oral communication."
Lockhart goes on to sar that during
all the ride which the visitors took
about the Lake district, Scott "was continually
quoting Wordsworth's poetry and Wordsworth
ditto, but that the great Laker never uttered
one syllable by whtch It might have beeu Inti-
mated to a stranger that your papa had aver
written a line either ot verse or prose since he
was born. Wordsworth spoke kindly, I think,
on the whole, of Hogg; of Byron, contemptu-
ously: ot Bhetley, welt and rightly, saving
that las Is the custom of all
clubs) he said Shelley was a greater genius
than Byron (I. r a less successful one)."

They drove over to Keswick to see Souther
and found him "rather pale and sickly In'
looks: he had been stung by a venomous In-

sect In the Netherlands and suffered seriously
for many weeks in consequence; but his eyes
were bright, and the folios and the portfolios
ot beautiful MB. were open before him, as
usual. In the midst of all the ladles. Mrs.
Coleridge a pleasing person, and has been
pretty, ditto ditto Mrs. laureate, and all very
neat and prettily dressed. To be sure, they
were, as Don Juan says, 'Two pretty sis-
ters, milliners at Bath.' Miss Bouthey
is a tall, strapping, and comely las, and
some ot tho younger sisters promise
to be very beautiful; but the cousin. Miss
Coleridge. Is really a lovoly vision of a crea-
ture, with the finest blue eyes I ever saw, and
altogether, face and figure and manner, the
very Ideal of a novel heroine" Anothor day,
Bcott and Wordsworth foil to dlsousstng
Crabbe, who would, wo are assurod, "havo
been worried clean outright, had the Unknown
(tho nnmnfamlllarlynpplled toScott by his fam-
ily after the publication of Waverloy) not boon
thero to quote 'Sir Eustace Orey' and to say
sensible and true things In his favor. Both right.
as usual. In disputes betwoen men of sense.
Wordsworth says Crabbo Is always nn addi-
tion to our pastoral literature, whothor he be
or be not a poot He attributes his want of
popularity to a want ot flow of feeling, the gen-

eral dryness and knottlness of style and mat-to- r
which It does not soothe the mind to dwell

upon Scott to the painful truth of his pictures
of human life, especially for a lower order of
society who cannot butter their bread nnd sigh
over the description of a crust. Wordsworth
quoted some lines In which Crabbe sums up
the object ot his writings as being to oonWneo
the high that they are only worms and dust
like the poor; trie poor that, miserable as thoy
are, they shall one day have tho lords of the
earth for their bedfellows In the dust, and, to
be sure, this Is a rather antl-poett- o result to
aspire to."

vr.
The first reference to Waverley which we

find In this correspondence oceurs In a letter
to Morrltt dated JulyO. 18H. two days alter
tho novel waspubllshod. Beyond Krsklne. the
Ballantynos and Constable, Morrltt appears to
have been the onlr friend entrusted with the
secret at this date. Scott writes, " Now I must
aceount for my own tartness, which I do by
referring you to a small anonymous sort ot a
novel In three volumes whtoh you will recolve
by the mall of thla date. It was a very ojd at-
tempt of mine to embody some traits of those
characters and manners peculiar to Scotland,
the last remnants ot which vanished during
my own youth, so that few or no traces now
remain. I hod written a great part ot the first
volume and sketched othor passages when I
mislaid the MS. and onlr found It by tho merest
accident ns I was rummaging the drawers ot
an old cabinet; and I took the fancy of finish-
ing It, which I did so fast that tho last.two vol-

umes were written In threo weeks. I had a
great deal ottun la tho accomplishment of this
task, though I do not expect that it will be
popular In the South, as much ot the humor,
if there be any, Is local, and some ot it even
professional. You. howevor. who are an ndopt
ed Scotchman, wltl find some amusement In it.
It has made a very strong Improtslon here,
nnd the good poople of Edinburgh are busied
In placing tho author, and In finding out origi-
nals for the portraits it contains. In the
first case, they will probably find It difficult to
convict the author, although he Is far from
escaping suspicion, for Jeffrey has offered to
make oath that It ts mine, and another great
crttla has tendered his affidavit to the con-
trary; so that these authorities have divided
the good town. However, the thing has suc-
ceeded very well, and ts thought highly of. I
don't know If It has got to London jet. I In-

tend you to maintain my Incognita." In a
tetter written to Morrltt a little later, Bcott
adds. "As to Waverler, I will play Kir Fretful
for once, and assure you that I meant the story
In the first volume to fing on purpose ; the sec-
ond and third have rather more bustle and
Interest, I wished (with what success heaven
knows) to avoid the ordinary error ot novel
writers, whose first volume Is usually their
best; but, since It has served to amtiseMrs.
Morrltt and you, even from tho outset, I have
no doubt you will tolerate It, even unto the
end. It may really boast ot being a tolerably
faithful portrait of Scottish manners, and has
been recognized as suah In Kdlnburgh. The
first edition ot a thousand Instantly dis-
appeared, and the bookseller Informs me that
tbe second of double the quantity will not sup-
ply the market for long." Morrltt wanted
Boott to acknowledge the novel "I wish," he
writes, "with all my heart I could persuade
you to own It at once. If you could be sup-
posed, at first, from diffidence ot success In a
etvle of composition hitherto untried, to be un-
willing to stake the fame you have acquired In
a different branch ot literature on the event
ofa novel, your original conoealment Is ac-

counted for; but really. It is now worse than
useless, for tbe volumes we have just read will
add to the fame of the best poet In our Ian
guage by the extent and diversity of narrative
and Imagination they display, and your name
would procure them readers who, without It,
are justly averse to opening a blue-backe- d book
after the thousand and one annual abortions
of the circulating library have terrified them
at unknown authors. Besides this, amongst
tha reading world, you are, I find, named as
the author, not merely at Edinburgh, for I
have heard here about Mr. Scott's novel boldly
pronounced, and the unknown author begins
to be aceused of atriek. which I reallr think
will be rather prejudicial than advantageous to
your fame. Fray reconsider this, and reflect
whether It Is not worth wbll to descend from
your ambush Into the open field wher you
will find more friends than enemies, and
where your name and cognizance are already
a host In themselves" Scott's answer was
that he "would not own Waverloy," his chief
reason being that, by doing so. he would de-

prive blmtelf of the pleasure of writing again.
To which Morrltt replied. "Your reasons for
not owning Waverler are indeed cogent, and
have had the success which seldom attends
reason In this world, for ther havo convinced
me that you are right and that I was wrong."

VII.
On of the most Interesting things In these

volumes Is an appendix consisting ot a letter
written by Bcott to John Vllllert, afterward
third earl of Clarendon It appears that dur-
ing Scott's visit to London In Wll, he had
been consulted by several person In author-
ity as to the project of a Society of Literature,

for which th Kin? patronage had been so-
licited. Beott did not approve ot the plan,
and he wrote the letter to which we refer
while halting at Manchester for the night on
his way home. AS similar projects are mooted
from time to time. It may be well to show
how Beott gave a death blow to their prede-
cessor. He begin by saying that It I a matter
"In which my experience as an author who
haa been twenty year before the publlo.
maintaining during that long apace a much
higher rank ot popularity than he deserves,
may entitle me to speak with some opportu-
nities ot knowledge to which few others can
lay claim; and to be silent merely outot po-

liteness or fats nodestr would, In the cir-
cumstances, bo tolly, If not a crime, since It Is
obvious that the measure. If not eminently
(ucceestut, would be a marked failure for ma-
lignant satire to fix his fangs upon, and that
tho noble purpose of the sovereign would be
mado the mean of heaping on all conoerned
ridicule, and calumny, and abuse. My per-
sonal feeling would naturally determine me
against becoming member of suoh an asso-
ciation. These, however, I might unwillingly
set aside. But convinced as I am. that the
scheme will be hurtful at once to the com-
munity of letters and to tho respect due to the
sovereign, my own feelings ore out of the
question, and It becomes only my duty to con-
sider the measure as these are Implicated."
Bcott goes on to say that. In the first place, he
thinks suah an association would bo ontlrely
useless. "If a man of any rank or station
does anything In the present day deserving
the patronage ot the public, ho is surs to at-
tain It For audi a work of gsnlus as the plan
proposes to remunerate with 100, any book-
seller would glveten or twenty times that sum,
and for the work of an author ot any emi
nonce, .'1.000 or 4.000 Is a very common
recompense. In short, a man may, according
to his talents, make from 500 to as many
thousands, providing he omploys those talents
with prudence and diligence. With such re-
wards before them, men wltl not willingly con-
tend for a much more petty prize where
failure would be a sort of dishonor, nnd
whero the honor aoqulred by success
might be very doubtful. There Is, therefore,
really no occasion for encouraging' by a
society the competition of authors. The land
Is before them, and If they really have merit,
they seldom fall toconquer their share of pub-
llo applause and private property. It will
happen, no doubt, that either from the Im-
providence whtch aometlmos attends genius,
or from singularly adverse circumstances, or
from some peculiar turn ot temper, habits, or
disposition, men of great genius and talent
miss the tide ot fortune and popularity, fall
among theshallows, and make a bad voyago of
It. But such cases are nowaday exttemelr
rare. I cannot. In my knowledgo of letters,
recollect more than two men whose merit Is
undeniable, while I am afraid their circum-
stances are narrow. I mean Coleridge and
Maturln. I protest that (excepting perhaps
Bloomfletd, ot whose clrcnmstanoes I know
little) I do not remember anr other of undis-
puted genius who could gracefully accept

100 a year, or to whom such a sum could be
handsomely offered. That there would be men
enough to grasp at It would be cortaln. But
then ther would be the vory Individuals whose
mediocrity of genius nnd active cupidity ot
disposition would render them undeserving ot
benevolence, or render benovolence ridicu-
lous. It bestowed upon them."

Scott, howovcr. Is not satisfied with
that the proposed association waa

unnecessary and useless. He goes further
and maintains that It attempted It would
meet with a great and mortifying fail-
ure, and that from a concurrence ot roa
sons. "In the first place you propose (If I
understand you rightly) to excludo Byron.
Jeffrey, Tom Moorn, fee, for reasons moral or
political. Allowing those reasons their full
weight, how wilt the public look on an associa-
tion for literary purposes where such men
whose talent are undisputed are either left
out or choose to stay lout, or what weight
would that society have on tho publlo mind?
Very little, I should think, while It would be
liable to all the shots which malice and wit
mingled could fire against It" Scott objected
also to the Idea ot combining professional men
ot letter with university professors in the
council of tho proposed society. "I think,"
he says, "that few men who hnve acquired
some reputation In literature would ohoose to
enroll themselves with the obscure pedants of
universities, most respectable doubtless and
usoful In their own way, excellent judges of
an obscure pastago In a Greek author, under-
standing, perhaps, the value of a bottle of old
port connoisseurs in tobacco, aud not wholly
ignorant of the mystery of punch making, but
cortalnly the sort ot persons whom I, for one,
would never wish to sit with as assessors of
tho fine arts. There are mony men, nnd I
know several mysolf, to whom this descrip-
tion doos not apply. But to one who
has lived all his life with gentlemen and men
of the world, to mingle hli voice with men who
have lived entirety out of the world, and whose
opinions must be foundod on principles to dif-
ferent from our own. would be no very pleas-
ing situation. Besides, eery man who has
acquired any celebrity in letters would natu-
rally feel that tbe objects or rather tho natural
consequence of such a society would be to
average talent, and that, while he brought to
the common stock all that he had of his own,
he was, on the contrary, to take on his shoul-
ders a portion of their lack of public credit
Now, this Is what no one will consider as fair
play, and I believe you will find it very difficult
to recruit your honorary class on such condi-
tions with those names which you would be
most dsslrous to bare, nnd without which a
national institution ot the kind would be a
jest." For the sake of argument however.
Beott assumes that the patrons or honorary
members hare been designated and have
agreed to serve. He points out that hopeless
differences will at once revoal themselves with
regard to a literary standard. "By what rule
of criticism." he asks, "are the judges to pro-
ceed In determining the merits ot the candi-
dates on whom they are to sit in judgment?
The Lake School hare one way of judging, the
school o(.Scotland another, Clifford. Frere, Can-
ning, tie,, have a third, and twenty othera bare
as many besides. The vote would not be like
that of tbe Institute, for In science, and even
In painting and sculpture, there are conceded
points on which all men make n common
stand. But In literature you will find people
entertaining as many different opinions
upon that which Is called taste in proportion
to their different temperaments, habits, and
prejudices ot education. They rouM only
agree upon on rule of decision, and that
would be to choose the pieces which are least
faulty tor although literary men do not agree
In their estimates of excellence, they coincide
In general In condemning the same class ot
errors. But the poems, though unexception-
able, belong In general to that very class ot
mediocrity which neither gods, men, nor col-
umns are disposed to tolerate, and which as-
suredly are sufficiently common, without be-
ing plaeed under the special patronage of a
society. As to the men who are to be etlpen-diari-

of 100 a year, on what decent looting
can they, receiving a pension not more than is
given to a man servant In a large estab-
lishment hold an open and fair front with the
public, or with the other classes of the as-

sociation? I declare they will only be regardod
as the badged and learned almsmen of litera-
ture, and sooner than accept It were I In a
situation to need It I would cut my right hand
off and beg for bread with my left, when I
had thus given assurance that I could never
again commit tbe sin of using a pen." bcutt's
conclusion is that the proposed Society of Lit-
erature or llncllsh Academy, It It did nt fall
Into general and silent contempt would give
rise to a sequenoeof rldloulous and contempti-
ble feuds, the more despicable that those en
gaged In them were perhaps, some of them, men
of genius. Fvery judgment or tbe proposed
society "will be the subject ot a thousand
wicked jests, merely because It appeared
In the sbape ot an Injunction which seemed
to Impose on the publlo a particular creed of
taste, and a happy time would the patrons
honorar! have ot it betwixt the internal dls-tnsl-

efjtbt blv wasp they hid under- -

taken to manage and the hooting and clamor-
ing of the pnblle out of doors." On the whole,
too. Bcott Is Inclined to think that there I

more need ot discouraging than of encourag-

ing literature-- "If device could befallen
upon to diminish the quantity and Improve
the quality ot our literature, It would have an
admlrabte effect. The number of person wbo
can paint n little, play a little music, or writ
Indlfforent verses, Is Infinite In proportion to
those who are master ot those faculties; and
their daubing, scraping, and poetatterlng Is,
to say the least a great nuisance to their
friends and the public; and the misfortune Is
that theso pretender never have tact enough
to detect their own Insufficiency, Amanot
genius Is always doubtful ot hit best perform-
ances, because his expression does and must
fall Infinitely below his power of ooneeptlon!
nnd what he Is able toorabody to the ere of the
reader Is far short of the vision he has had be-

fore his own. But the moderds in literature
are teased with no sueh doubt and are
usually a completely satisfied with their Own
production a all the rest ot the world are
bored by them."

vi i r.
We must find space for a reference to Mrs.

Blddons and foran aneodote about the Duke
6f Wellington. The allusion to the great ts

oceurs In a letter to Joanna Balllle, writ-
ten In April.,1810: "I hear a rumor that Mrs.
Blddons means to be solicited out on the stage
again. Surely, she Is not such an absolute jack-
ass; she might return with as muoh credit If
she had been a week In her winding sheet I
should like. If It wero possible, to anatomize
Mrs. Blddons's Intellect that we might discover
in what her unrivalled art consisted; she has
not much sense, and still less sound taste, no
reading but In her profession, and with a vliir
to tho boards, and, on the whole, has always
seemed to me a vain, foolish woman, spoiled
(and no wonder) by unbounded adulation to a
degree that deserved praise, tasted faint on
her palate." Ileplylng to this criticism.
Joanna Balllle suggests that Boott ts too hard
on Mrs. Blddons. " Her manner Is too solsmn
and her voice too deep for familiar soclety.and
having hor mind little stored except with what
Isconneotod with herprofesslon.and thinking,
at the same time, that every one who spoke to
her expected to hear her mouth utter some
striking thing, she uttered many things not
very well suited to the occasion, but I think
she has a mind which has beon occupied Inob-servln- g

what passed within Itself, and has,
therefore, drawn her acting from a deeper
source than actors generally do, besides her
native talent for expressing emotions; and I
think she has n quick perception of humor and
character in others ; at least she tells a humor-
ous anocdote, notwithstanding hor deep-tone- d

voice, very drolly."
The story about the Duke of Wellington la

recounted by Bcott In a letter to his son Walter
under date ot August 1820. "Itespeotlng Blr
David Balrd. beside being always a man of
courage himself and a successful General. It
should never be forgotten that the army,
Britain, and the world owe the Duke ot Wei
llngton entirely to him. At the siege of Seringa
patarn LleutCol. Welleeley was ordered on
a night attack on a battery which annoyed the
besiegers, a sort ot field work or redoubt Ills
guides were stupid or treacherous, and misled
the detachment whtch actually dlsporsod In
the darkness, and Lleut-Co- L Wellesley re
turnod alone to the oamp. Lord Lake, who
commanded, ordered Blr D. Balrd to repair
thlk mischance by an attack the next day on
the snme post but Blr D. entreated blm to
give Lleut-Co- L Wollesley another chance to
redeem the credit he had lost observing truly
that he was otherwise a lost man forever.
Lord Lake said he was happy Blr David had
asked him to do what ho could not have done
himself without subjoctlng himself to the
imputation ot doing more for the Governor-General- 's

brother than he would for a brother
officer. Bo Lleut.-Co- l. Wellesley tried again,
succeeded, and rose to be the first General ot
Europe and Its savior." M. W. H.

at an early day whether th Convention ahould
provide thnt when a majority ot woman TOted
that they wanted the right of anffraw. they
should have it" and on the 10th the President,
William A. Wheeler, appointed the following
committee on the "right of suffrsgeand th
qualification for holding office"! Horace
Oreelor, Westchester county: Leslie W.' Bus-sel-l,

Bt. Lawroncecountr; William OassldyJA
banr county; William II. Merrill. Wyoming
county; Oeorge Williams, Oneldaoountyt John
O. Bchumaker, King county; Isaac, L. s,

Livingston county.
The first petition brought before th com-

mittee In favor of suffrage for women was pre-
sented by Oeorge William Curtis of Blohmond
county, tent by the friends of human progress
from their annual meeting at Waterloo.

On June 27 Mrs. Stanton and Mist Anthony
were granted a bearing before the Convention,
and at the close ot their addresses were asked
by different members to reply to various ob-
jections that readily suggested themselves.
Among others. Mr. Greeley satdi "Ladles, you
will please remember that the bullet and baUot
go together. If you vote, are you ready tofight" "Certainly," was tbe prompt reply.

We are ready to fight sir. just as you fought
In the late war, by sending our substitutes."
The oolloquy between the member and th
ladles, prolonged until n late hour, was both
spicy and Instructive. On the luth of July a
hearing was granted to Lucy Btone, whloh
called out deep Interest nnd consideration from
th members ot that body.

If space allowed, I might give a few of thepetitions to show that many leading men andwomen twenty years ago did believe In woman
suffrage. These were prosented the first hour
of tho morning, in which session Mr. Greeley
followed with his report. Nearly every mem-
ber was armed with a petition, and as a num-
ber of ladles whom Mr. Greeley met from weak
to week at Miss Alice Cary's receptions hadcome up from New lork to hearths reportt hogreat editor was somewhat embarrassed. The
ton of his head was as red as a beet as the pe-
titions poured In from fully halt the counties
of tho Mate, and when Mrs. Oreoley's was read,signed by 300 women from Westchester, hegave a fierce look at the gallery as If he wished
to annihilate us. one nnd nlL

The petitions for woman suffrage were pre-
sented in the Convention until they reached laround numbers 20,000. The morning Mr.Greeley gave his report the galleries were
crowded with ladles, and every membar pres-
ent. Democrat as well as llepuhlloan. waa sup-
plied with a petition. As It had besn rumored
about that Jlr. Greeley's report would beagainst suffrage tor women, the Democrat
entered with great zest Into the presentation.
Ueorge William Curtis, at the special request
of tbe ladles, reserved his for the lost and
when he arose and said: Mr. President Ihold in my hand n petition from Mrs. HoraceGreeley and 3iK)othttrwomen citizen ot West-
chester, insklng that the word "male" be
strlaken from the Constitution," the sensationthroughout the house was ns profound as un-
expected. Mr. Greeley's chagrin waa onlyequalled by the amusement of the other mem-
bers, and of the ladles in the gallery. As hearose to read his report. It being thenext thing
In order, he was ovldently embarrassed byseeming to antagonize tbe measure In view of
such a flood of petitions from all parts ot thebtnte; from his own wife and most of the
ladlex In his Immediate social circle.

Horace Greeley. Chairman of the committee.
In his report, niter recommending universalmanhood suffrage." said:

" Having thus briefly set forth the eonsldsr-atlon- s
which. seora to us decisive In favor of

the few and moderate changes proposed, w
proceed to indicate our controlling reasonstor declining to recommend other and lnsomerespects more Important innovations. Your
committee does not recommend an extensionot the elective franchise to women. However
defenclble In theory, we are satisfied thatpubllo sentiment does not demand and wouldnot sustain an tnnovatlonao revolutionary andsweeping, so openly at war with a distributionot duties and functions between the sexes as
venerable and pervading as government lf,

and involving transformations so radicalin social and domestlo life. Should we prove
to be In error on this bead, the Conventionmay overrule us by changing a few word inthe first section of our oroDosed article.

Nor have we seen fit to propose the enfran-
chisement ot boys above the age of eighteenyears. The current Ideas and nstgeelnoor
day. but especially In this country, seem al-
ready to set too strongly In favor of the relaxa-
tion. It not total overthrow of parental author-ity, especially over half-grow- n boys. With the
slncerest good vUl for the class In question,
we submit that they may spend the hourswhich they can spare from their labors and
their lessons moro usefully and profitably Inmastering the wisdom ot the sages and philos-
ophers who have elucidated the science ot
government than in attendance on midnight
caucuses, or In wrangling around the polls.

"Miibiik oat.iu.er, chairman,
Wm. II. Mkhkii u
I.EHUK W. llUBSEIXt
Geo. Wiliiauo.

"Aumkt. June 28, 18U7."
After Mr. Greeley's report Mr. Oravsa msa

several efforts to get his resolution adopted la
time for the women to vote upon It In tbe
spring of IkiW, Mr, Weed of Clinton also de-
sired that the ote for the measure should
consist of the majority of the women of the
State. The great fvent of the Convention wa
the speech of tieorge William Curtis on threport of the ' committee on trie right of suf-
frage and the qualifications to hold offloe."

Alter the Convention adjourned that day 4
some of the ladles lingered In the vestibule tocongritulnto Mr. Greeley on his conservativereport, but ho had disappeared through some
side door, nnd could not be found. A fewweeks after be met Mrs. btanton and Miss An-
thony at one of Alice Carr'a Sunday eveningreceptions. They noticed him slowly making
his way toward them, and prepared (or thecoming storm. As ho approached, both arose,
and, with extended hands, exclaimed mostcordially: "Good evening, Mr, Greeley.' Butlilt bauds hung limp and undemonstrative by
his side, and ha said In low and measuredwords: ' iou two ladles are the uiost manieu-;rin- g

politicians in tho Mate of New York,
ion sei out to annoy me In the ConstitutionalConvention, and ou did It effectually. I tawIn the manner ray wife's petition was present-
ed that Sir. Curtis was acting under Instruc-
tions. I taw tho reporters prick up their ears,
and knew that ray report and Mrs. Greeley's
petition would come out together, with larvaHeading la the city papsrs. ami probably Da
called out by trie newsboys in tbe street"Turning to Mrs. btanton he said. "Von areso tenacious about our own name, why didyou not Inscribe my wile's maiden name. Mary
Cheney Greeley, on her petition?" Because "
I replied, "1 wanted all tho world to know th'st
it was the wife of II 'race Greeley wbo -d

againtt her husbuml'ii report" "Well '
tab! he, "I understand the animus of that
w hole proceodioc. nnd now let me tell you w hatI Intend to do. Jha.eglven positive Instruc-
tions that no word of praise shall ever again 'aawarded you In the 7 unr. and that it your
uamo is ever necessarily mentioned It shal tas Jlr s. Henry B. btanton t" And so It was dur-ing hi life.

(ram that time Mr. Greeley was seeming r
hostile tu the woman suffrage movement jutt
:Vh? ."tV '"t the y cause alterthe lMlltionlst in rolling up tSO.CXKI votes for
ImuesG. 1 irnuyde rated Henry I lay and gave
the atcenden y to tho Democrats byeU'ting
1'olk U being a etrong I'rott ti mlstwasagreut fu. .rite with Mr. Uroeley and his d featwasnaore illttiiipu utmeut. nnd for yean he
denounred bolIlt 'oists Individually and

in his scathing editorials. Mill in I is
happier mood he nrmly believed la tbe ci'iand political equality of both women and,negro.
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BIS W11BSL8 AT Z48T JIUX DOTnT.

Hartal or na Old Conn-ttlc- nt Clock "VTIatUr
fa a, oJB ol m Own Unking--.

MooDtrs, Dec 23. D. Cicero Wheeler, who
dwelt In this land a great many years, waa
queer abont as queer as Moodus Itself, whtch
Is one of the queerest places In the world. Mr.
Wheeler was qulto unlike other men in a num-
ber of things. In fact, some of his nslghbors
among these wild hills In the Conneotlout
Valley said he was a crank, and winked
once with the left eye and smiled when
they met with him, trudging along the
lonely country road, nn his way to mend
an old country clock with eherry wheels; but
he was no such thing. He was merely queer,
with a lot of Individuality, which did not allow
him to be classified easily, and It Is apt to be
almost acrimo in the coontrr not to be classi-
fied raadtlr, not to be ono biscuit In a large tin
ot other bscults, all alike Others, more dis-
cerning, pronounced D, Cicero to be "eccen-
tric," and they came very muoh nearer hitting
the bull's-ey- e and ringing the boll of bis char-
acter or dominant characteristic

Cicero is dead. He died a day or two ago at
bis home In Wnpplng, among the gray old Con
ectlcnt hills, nged82. His death was caused by
old age, for there was nothing else the matter
with him. If ever a life was reaped directly by
the scythe of Father Time, not by any of his
hired men with various pathological names. It
was that of Cicero Wheeler. Time was up.

Mr. Wheeler was a clock mender of the old
fashioned Nutmeg State sort and the clocks
he tinkered several thousand of them In hitlong career-we- re as ancient and
as himself.

"Doctoring 'em up." Is what he called tho
practice of his art. and the careful, painstak-ing war In which he squinted Intothe Internalanatomy of a square-bodie- cherry-wheele-

old country timepiece, pursing up his lips nndwrinkling his eyelids behind steel-bowe- dspeotavles with the Intvntnosscf his obeenatlon. searching for the cause of the Inter-rupted functions or seat of organic nil.ments therein, was quite as noteworthy
?d conscientious as is the process

ol 'a.fashionable modern city doctor, studying,
with stethoscope or speoulum, the anatomicalhortcomlngsof a human patient The reasonwhy the neighbors called him queer was that'?.rl,a, l,nd earn-perh- aps thirty, anil posslbly forty ever since he was n young man.
comparntlvely-Clce- ro had a eoffln on his
bands.nnd that coffin wn In his house most ofthis time, so his neighbors attlrrned. anil,strangest of all. the coffin was designed for D.
Cicero himself. "Did anybody cvor heard any-
thing Ilka jt afore 7" the neighbors askedone another; and everyone or them thus askedpromptly replied, and with perfect truthfulness.no doutt '"No. I certainly never did."
But Cicero dldn t seem to cure a continental
whether anybody had ever kept lilson coflln
in his own house afore" or not. oldentlrdidn't worry his old head about the curious

of the Warping neigh-
bors; in fact, said nothing at all, merely
kept silent, and kept the In his
house all the same. But on day about
adorenyears ago. perhaps nnd whether all
the g of the people influenced
him so to do or nut Is not knouu, nevertheless
Cicero, with a err few words on tils part, got
an almost equally silent and snretlve friend
and neighbor to trundle that coflln in his mar-
ket wagon from his CI corn's) house, down thelong country road, to the Wapplng under-
taker's shop, and thereafter It was stored
there- - at least, during the patt ten years.

There! a talonuout that coffin of Cicero's,
It wa. a chestnut coffin. Cleero Wheeler made
It himself, and consequently heiknew that It
wasrircht. At ony rate.lt fitted hU idea of
what a fabrln of the kind ought to be, and
ureiru it suuen it uetigneramlnwnor.noone, no rore neighbors, any way, had any rea-son to be disgruntled on account of it Cicerotook a great deal of paint with that coffin, lieactually went into the woods, and felled thetree of which It was constructed a verr likely

second-growt- smooth-boile- d chestnut andhauled its butt to his home with hl own yokeof steera; and ho sawed the boards hlmtelf, aninch thick. He fashioned tho boards into ahandsome box. and i tinted and then var-
nished It. andti padded Its intorlor withIotlMr white and expen-lv- e cloth,
roretlme-- a yesr or so-th- e took u very ur-".- ..

not exaeily timely. Interest In the hoi,
which he kept In an upper room, and twice orthrice a week he visited It. to b sure that its
vsrnlshed and gleuming tides wero not fleckedwith moths or rust, lie had it on MwhorsesIn a front room Once or twice a je ir he undressed himself, donned grave clothes, andcrept Into hit coffin, merely to gratlf) nn odd.random but haunting delro to kn n how hewasllLely to"rok "nn the iiltlmnin . alonwhen the mourners or thinrcuriout aiilnirneighbors should gather In his lin'iie kc-- i iratlentiva and etlll lniul.lihe. totheold duodreamed and eventually died He was buriedIn that coflln of his own make on baturday. Inthe bleak and windy little country graveyardamoug the Joytly Wapplng blU,
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In a, recent number ot The Bow tome corre-

spondent asks the question t " Why did Horae
Greeley oppose a woman suffrage amendment
In the Constitutional Convention whsn he had
always before been In favor ot that reform?"

Because he foarod It might embarrass hts a'party In their effort to carry "negro suf- -
frage," the Hepnbtlcan measure ot that time.

As soon as the Convtntlon was called the
Woman Suffrage Association decided to make

thorough canvass ot the Btnte. to hold meet
Ings, scatter tracts, and circulate petitions to
gst the world " male" from Artlele IX., section
1 of the Constitution. Mrs. Btanton and Mis
Anthony called on Mr. Greeley and asked him
to give them apace to advoeate the measure lx
tho Tribune. He said no, emphatically, "You
must not gst up any agitation now for that
measure. You are good Itepubllcans: helpns
to get the word ' white' out of theOonstttutlon I

tbt ts the negro' turn I your turn wilt com
noxt" "No, no," we replied i " we shall not haw
another chance In twenty year. We hare
stood with the negro In the Constitution for a
century, the only decent compeer we bare hadi
and now when the constitutional door U open
we should ko Into the kingdom together, now
would you look, Mr. Greeley, holding meeting
to advocate negro suffrage It yon were dis-
franchised yourself 7" " Oh, that I a dlffersnt
question." "Ys, jutt the difference between
two soul that have n equal love for liberty."

"Well, ladles." he said. "I give yon fatr
warning, that If you pertltt In agitating
your demand. I shall oppose yon, both In the
Convention and In the Tribune." Mr. Grss-le-y,

however, wa equally determined to da
what she could, and aawtbat petition were
diligently circulated In Westchester county.

On June 4, 1807, the Constitutional Oonven-- i
tlon assembled In Albany, and on the 10th Mr,
Oravesof Herkimer moved "that a commit-
tee of five be appointed by the Ohalr, to report


